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DEDICATION. 


TO HER GRACE 


THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE. 


MADAM, 


INFERIOR as the merit may be to which the following 
Poem may lay claim, yet, as it is natural to have ſome degree 


of partiality for what has em ployed a portion of our time, ſo 


it muſt be our wiſh to preſerve it from oblivion by every ſup- 


port which can be obtained. | 
If I may be thought fortunate in the choice of a Subject, I 
ſurely ſhall not be deemed leſs happy in the honour of a 


Patron, ſhould this little Effuſion come into the world under 


the approving auſpices. and protection of the Duckzss or 


DEevonsHIRE. If the ſcene, which I attempt to celebrate, 
has been juſtly conſidered as one of the moſt indiſputable Teſti- 
monies of National Art, no one will deny, alſo, that its preſent 
Poſſeſſors may, with equal juſtice, be looked up to as the 
acknowledged Arbiters of National Taſte. 

. B With 


With the advantage of fuch 4 Subject to work upon, any 
Author but myſelf would have deſerved the retribution of 
public countenance to his labours :—Under the felicity of fucks 
a: Patronage i it may, perhaps, be my humble lot to receive it. 

As it conſtitutes no part of my proſpects, to aſpire to the 
higher diſtinctions of Literary Excellence, the benignant appro- 
bation of your Grace will at once compenſate for the labour 
and ſolicitude which for ever accompany, even perhaps in the 
moſt gifted minds, the exertions of the Muſe, and fill up the 
entire meaſure of my poetical ambition. With the hope of this. 
flattering remuneration, I remain, Re STE, | 

With all reſpect and gratitude, 
85 Your GRACE'S 
Moſt obliged 

And moſt obedient: 


Humble Servant, 


THE AUTHOR: 


CHATSWORTH. 


OW when the orb of light, with golden ray, 


Beams its effulgence on the new-born May, 
And milder zephyrs, with their ſportive wing, 
Diffuſe the flow'ry fragance of the ſpring; 
Delightful SyrING! how pure thy balmy gale, 
Wafting thy varied ſweets o'er hill and dale! 
Warm'd by thy breath, where roving fancy leads, 
Far from a world of noiſe, the Muſe recedes, 

To where ſoft DER wN Y rolls his glafly tide, 
-Or burſts from circling rocks with ſwelling pride. 
Midſt varied ſcenes-of pleaſurs or affright, 
Wide-ſpreading groves, or caves of endleſs night : 


B 2 | With } 


1 


With Freedom bleſt, ſne breathes her careleſs ſtrains, 


Fond of the kindred wilds and far-ſtretch'd plains. 
Here peaiive re inſpires the ſoul, | 
F "MY and unconſcious of the world's contend : 
In awful filence, on its native force 
The mind reflects, and finds an ample ſource. 

Yet not to philoſophic thought confin'd, 
To Heav'n alone we yield the active mind. 

To ſoothe our deeper cares, bright Fancy plays 
Her vary'd pow'rs, and guides the poet's lays ; 
Her pencil's magic touch at once 8 | 
And paints unnumber d viſionary ſcenes ;. 

O'er which with rapture Meditation ſtrays, 
Uplifts the mind, and tunes the ſoul to praiſe. 
Why view we elſc that cottage with delight ? 
Not that, alone, its bowers enchant. the fight, 
Nor that its fimple charms our praiſe demands, 
Where midſt the myrtle ſhade it artleſs ſtands : 
Round which the woodbine, and the vernal roſe, 


With fragrant eglantine, their ſweets diſcloſe. 


Beyond 


(:5543 
Beyond the humble roof the eye deſeries 
The. village-ſmoke aſpiring to the ſkies; 


Slowly emerging in fantaſtic clouds, 


Scarce from the ſight the diſtant ſteeple ſhrouds. | 


Theſe beauties charm the eye; but ſtill we find 
That joys ſuperior fill the glowing mind, 
Fancy expands, and with delight ſurveys. 


The inmate's peace, content, and harmleſs days. 


Yon chryſtal tide, whoſe gently murm'ring ſtream 


To wanton play invites the ſolar beam, 

And, courfing thro' the mead its mazy way, 

Shews where its tenantry their hues diſplay ; 

Cannot alone, with all its native charms, 

Diſpenſe that rapture which the boſom warms. 

When, with the ſubject pleas'd, reflexion glows, 

And hails the pow'r from whom the bounty flows. 
See the proud mountain from the plains ariſe, 

Whoſe lofty ſummit mensser the ſkies; 7 

Whoſe frowning brow ſcouls o'er the ripling flood, 


Seeming impatient of its pond'rous load; 


Threat' ning 5 


{ 6s ) 
Threat'ning deſtruction to the vent'rous tribe . 
Whom its rich treaſures to ſuch dangers bribe. 
"Tis not alone that its ſtupendous height, 
With pleaſing horror ſtrikes the raviſh'd fight; 
Inacinarion from the firanait ſprings 
Beyond the SENSES reach; extends her ious, 
And takes her flight, the AuTror's hand to trace, 
The hand unlimited by time or place. 
Thus ev' ry. object to Reflexion leads, 
And RE Aso treads the path where 8SENSsE precedes. 
Where could the Muſe more ample ſcenes explore 
Than, lucid DRRWEN TT, on thy vary'd ſhore ? 
Whether to views romantic ſhe would fly, 
Or where the chaſter proſpect charms the eye; 
Where Nature wild, appealing to the heart, 
| Defies the mimicry of feeble art; 
Where thy bold ſtream, in its reſiſtleſs courſe, 
From l daſhes, with terrific force; 


* The lead - miners. | | 
+ The river Derwent, on the banks of which Chatſeworth is. ſituated. 


(7) 

Or gently glides along th' enainell'd plain, 
Whoſe charms awhile thy ling' ring courſe detain.- 
Or if the CAaveRN's* dreary path ſhe trace, 
Or view, proud Tox , thy undiminiſh'd face; 
That, ever mould' ring thro' the lapſe of time, 
Preſents in age the glories of thy prime; 
Or that AByss7, whoſe vaſt profound retreat 
Shall {till the pow'r of human ſearch defeat; 
Each in their turn ſach various thoughts ſuggeſt, 
The mind, bewilder'd, knows not where to reſt. 

Tho' theſe might well enrich the rural lay, 
The modeſt Muſe will but their e Gigs 
But midſt thy ſhades, O! CaaTswoRTH(|, let her rove, 
Thy charms the ſubject of her fondeſt love; 
Where ART and NATURE, mutually combin'd, 
Inſure a conqueſt o'er the raptur'd mind.. 

* The prodigious cavern in the Prax of DzA Bx. 


+ Mam Tor, an exceflive high mountain, the face of which, though it has been con- 
tinually mouldering away, yer bears no apparent ſigns of diminution. 

t E.ven Hot k, another of the wonders, is a vaſt pit, the depth of which, though 
every method has been attempted to aſcertain it, has never yet been diſcovered. | 

[| CaatsworTnH, reckoned as the fr wonder of the. Peak. 


When 


C33 

When am'rous TI T HON would AURORA ftay, 

nd Night retires before the bluſhing Day, 
6 Pnox kus riſes, with reſplendent beam, 
Pervading nature in an orient ſtream; 
The envious ſhades, that o'er. th' expanſe were ſpread, 
Shrink at his fight, and from the ſcene recede ; 
80 en rewol rns luſtre thro' the gloom pervades, 
Piercin g. the lofty mountain's ample ſhades, 
Beneath whoſe ſhelter proudly ſtands the pile, 
The nobleſt effort of ingenious. toil ; 
Nor dreads the 8 ſtorms bleak Eurvs pours, 
With blaſts impetuous, from Norwegian ſhores. 
This bliſsful ſpot perennial bloſſoms chear, 
And vernal tranſports revel thro' the year. 
Whate'er of BEAUTY, GRANDEUR, TAsTE refin'd, 
Beſtow'd by 1 or by ART deſign'd; 
In this fair ſcene a thouſand charms conſpire, 
Where Az and NaTvz blaze with mingled fire. 
f outward ſplendour has adorn'd the dome, . 
Here ſplendid feelings too have fix'd their "I 


Tuov, 


6 


THrov, whoſe munificence the ſtructure rear'd, 


Whoſe virtue, ſenſe, and beauty, were rever d; 
ELIZA*! ſource of Devon's honour'd line, 

For thee the Muſe her grateful wreaths ſhall twine; 
Nor leſs ſhall WILLIAMu's t worth to her be known, 
WILLIAM, whom all the fiſter Muſes own; 


Whoſe 


* Er1za, Counteſs of Shrewſbury, who was married, in 1544, to Six WirLLiam 
 CavenDisH ; her nephews were Earls of Devon, Newcaſtle, and Kingſton. This lady 
was one of the moſt accompliſhed women of her time, and as remarkable for her virtues 
as her accompliſhents. She was the foundreſs of Chatſwortb. 

+ WiLLiam Cavenvpisn, firſt Duke of Devonſhire, who was ſingularly remarkable 
for his natural and acquired endowments. In 1665, when Lord Cavendiſh, he ferved in 
the fleet under the Duke of York. He afterwards was the moſt forward in promoting an 
inquiry into the Popiſh Plot, and bringing the offenders to juſtice. He carried up the 
articles of impeachment againſt Chief Juſtice Scroggs, for his arbitrary proceedings in the 
Court of King's Bench. In 1680, the King declaring his reſolution not to conſent to a 
Bill of Exclufion, Lord Cavendiſh made a motion, that a bill might be brought in for the 
aſſociation of all his Majeſty's Proteſtant Subjects. He was alſo one of thoſe who openly 
named the evil Counſellors, and promoted the addreſs to his Majeſty to remove them from 
his Councils for ever. He vindicated Lord Ruſl in the face of the Court, and after- 
wards offered to ſet him at liberty, by exchanging cloaths in the priſon. He proſecuted 
the murderer of his friend, Mr. Thynne, who being diſcharged, he offered him proof by 
ſingle combat, which was refuſed, He ſoon after became Earl of Devon, by his father's - 
deceaſe. He was the earHeſt in inviting over the Prince of Orange, and appeared in 
arms for him on his landing. In the firſt ſeſſion of Parliament, he procured an Act, 
that no Peer ought to be committed for non-payment of fine to the Crown. In 1691 E e 
attended King William to Congreſs; at the Hague; he had there the honour to entertain 
ſeveral Sovereign Princes at his table. King William was there incog. In 1694, he was 
created Marquis of Hartington, and Duke of Devonſbire. After the Queen's death, he was 
one of the Lords Juſtices for ſeven years; an honour no other temporal Peer ever enjoyed. 
In Queen Ann's reign, he was one of the Commiſſioners for concludiag a Union with 
Scotland. i ä | 


C | He 


( *1 3 
Whoſe {kill unrivall'd as his virtues ſtood. 


Whoſe ardent ſtudy was his country's good: 
Thoſe virtues ſhall recall his honour'd ſhade, 
When CrarTswoRTH's glories ſhall decline and fade. 
Within, the fofter Arts their charms ſupply, 
And VakRio's pencil captivates. the eye; 
Here TuoxuniI I, too, our juſt applauſe muſt claim, 
LA GUuERRE and CHEwoN boaſt a rival fame. 
| Nor ſhall the ScuLPeToR's art unnotic'd ſtand, 
CinzeR and GizBoxs honeſt praiſe command. 
The rival Arts contending here are found, 
Each with the happieſt mecd hates crown'd®* ; 
Whilt PzotBus, pleas'd, their various ſkill ſurveys, 
And tunes his lyre to fing their equal praiſe®. 

But let the Muſe retire to ſcenes ſhe loves, 
Midſt cooling fountains and ſequeſter d groves ; 
He ſeemed (ſays. Kennet) to be made for a. Patriot; his mien and aſpect were en- 
gaging and commanding ; his addreſs and converſation, civil.and courteous in the higheſt 
degree. A judge of hiſtory, a.critic in poetry, and a fine hand in muſic. He had an 
elegant taſte in painting, and all polite arts; and in architecture, in particular, a genius, 


Grill, and experience, beyond any one perſon of the age. 


* Alluding to the paintings in the gallery, Apo/lo and the Mues, and the. Graces crown- 
ing Sculpture and Painting. 


Where 
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Where FLORA wantons in ambroſial bow'rs, 
Perfumes the gale, and leads the fragrant hours. 
Spontaneous ſweets enrich the ſmiling plain, 
And Love and Nature hold a joyful reign. 
Here blue-ey'd NalAps wanton'd in the ſtream, 
And held their revels by pale CynTHIA's beam. 
Great Neptune“ too forſook his wide domain, 
Here ſought the ſportive EPHVYVDRIAD train: 
Attendant NE REI Ds join'd the wanton throng, 
Mix'd in the dance, and rais' d the choral ſong. 
No weeping nymphs the leafy honours n 
By ruthleſs hands from their loy'd dwellings torn 3 | 5 
In full luxuriance here the ſpreading grove | 1 
Forms the kind ſhelter for retiring love; 
Here the ſoft warblers may ſecurely ſtray, 
And 4 their ſonnets from each waring TOO 

* Amongſt the water-works in theſe gardens, which are reckoned the fineſt in the king- 


dom, there is a figure of Neptune, with his nymphs, who ſeem to ſport themſelves in the 
waters, a pond where ſea horſes are man. —_— &c, 


n | Where 
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Where could the ne Queen, fair Mazy*, find 

Scenes ſo congenial to her love-fraught mind, 5 
| As, lovely CHATswok rn! thy embow ring ſhades, 
Thy murmuring fountains, and thy loud caſcades ; 
Whoſe plaintive echo to the ſoul replies, 
Allays its grief, and mitigates its fighs ; 
Sooths the keen anguiſh of the care-worn breaſt, 
And lulls the wounded heart to welcome reſt. 
Within thy bow'rs, for many a mournful year, 
Her brilliant eyes gave Solitude a tear ; 
Whilſt every nymph, of grove, of fountain, lake, 
Vied, of her forrows earlieſt to partake. 


One gentle DRY AD Mem'ry's page yet fills, 

From ev'ry leaf the pearly drop diſtills, 

And, in the mournful WIL ZOW 's form, ſtill ſnewys 
The grief ſhe felt for hapleſs Mary's woes. . 

But, midſt her deep diſtreſs, the Muſe muſt own, 
4 A chearing ray of tranſient comfort Mone: 


* Mary Queen of Scots was a priſoner at Chatſworth thirteen years, under the care of 


- Elizabeth Counteſs of Shrewſbury, beſore- mentioned. 


* Alludes to an artificial F;//ov-Tree,. in the gardens, fo contrived, that, by turning a. 


eeck, water drops from every leaf, like a ſhower of rain. 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt one Eliza's* jealous fears oppreſt, 
AnNoTHERT calm'd the ſorrows of her breaſt ; 


With gentle manners, ſoften'd Fate's decree, 
And ſmooth'd the frown's of ſtern Adverſity. 
In ee fame, a prototype we find 
Of virtues ſuch as grace fair DEvon's mind. 
The Gallic HERO, too, whom Fate decreed 
All-conq'ring MAR TR Roven ſhould in triumph lead, 
Boaſted thy a poſſeſs d Lethean pow'r, 
To chace rememb'rance of the captive hour; 
Whene er he thought on his ill-fated lot, 
The days he paſs d in thee ſhould be forgot. 
Thrice happy ſpot! with beauty ſo replete, 
The boaſt of Nature, and fair Virtue's feat; 
Thrice happy ſpot | whom thy indulgent fate 
Has deſtin'd only to the truly Great, 
* Queen Elizabeth. . | Es 


+ Counteſs of Shrewſbury, 

t The famous Mar/hal Court Tallard, who was at a priſoner here; upon leaving i it, he 
paid the following elegant compliment to the place: When I return,“ /aid he, to my 
„native country, and reckon up the days of my'captivity, I ſhall leave ont thoſe which I 
«« ſpent at Chathvorrh.”? 


Not- 


(- 14.) 
Not to the wretch, who, with Oppreſſion's hand, 
Would ſpread deſtruction o'er his native land: 
Not to the monſters whoſe unbluſhing crimes 
Refle& a foul diſhonour on the times, | 
By whoſe inſatiate avarice and pride, 
Kingdoms have fall'n, and Potentates have died; 
Whoſe ill-got wealth, to hide a baſe deſcent, 
In purchas'd titles and vain pomp is ſpent : 
None ſuch has c'er polluted thy fair fame, 
Or ting'd thy glories with a fully'd name. 
"Tis thine to boaſt, that Envy's keeneſt dart | 
Could ne'cr the ſlighteſt prejudice impart : 
A line illuſtrious thy retreats have known, 


In whom the HERO, STATESMAN, PATRIOT, ſhone; 


Whoſe Virtue, Wiſdom, Honour, Genius, Birth, 
Diſplay'd their great hereditary worth. 

Theſe are the rays which ſo conſpicuous ſhine, 
And ſhed their glory o'er great DEVON's line. 
By theſe alone diſtinguiſh'd we can ſce 

The titled Slave from true Nobility "2 


Such 


(af 

Such are the barriers plac'd, by Reaſon's hand, | 
From Anarchy to guard their native land, 
When tyrant Pow'r or fierce tumultuous Rage 
Would ſtain with war and blood th' hiſtoric page. 

Nor let it be forgot, in thy retreat, 
That MER1T ſtill a patronage could meet: 
Here Joxsox's Muſe a kind Mtc.anas* knew, 
Whom to thy ſhades a mind congenial drew ; 
The ſiſter Arts were here with joy careſt, 
And ev'ry ſcience prov'd a welcome gueſt. 

A bliſs ſuperior could fair fortune give, | 
Than in thy ſweet retreats to muſe and live ? 
Yes ; 'twas dent for chaſte connubial love 
The nameleſs raptures of the heart to prove; 
For SPENCER“'s ſmiles to ſpread their genial ray, | 
And add a luſtre to the chearful day. 


* WiLLram CavenDisn, Duke of Newcaſtle, in the reign of james the Firſt; a 
man of uncommon abilities. In Charles the Firſ'r time, the favours he received occa- 
fioned the envy of the Duke of Buckingham. He was a ftrong adherent to Charles the 
Second. on which account he was obliged to fly, and lived a conſiderable time abroad in. 
great diſtreſs. He was an excellent poet himſelf, and patronized Ben Fon/on ; the famous 
Sir William Davcnant was his Lieutenant General, Dying without iſſue, the title became. 
extinct. | | 3 0 

+ Poetry and Painting. 


How 


( 16 ) 
How oft is giddy Youth by Fancy led, 
And courts meer beauty to the nuptial bed; 
From outward graces only makes the choice, 
Blind to the heart, and deaf to Reaſon's voice. 
The gliſt'ning eye the yielding boſom warms, 
The graceful ſhape provokes to love's alarms ; 
The vivid feature, or the flowing hair, 
All, all, are charms, which heedleſs minds enſnare. 
How happier far, where reaſon love inſpires, 
And what the eye approves the ſoul admires, 
Then fay, O Muſe! where cou'dſt thou wing thy flight, 
So ſure to find the form where theſe unite, | 
As to the ſhades whoſe Glories ſtrung thy lyre, 
Where ſmiling Graces Beauty's {elf attire ; 
But where each Virtue gave each Charm the power 
To add freſh tranſport to the bridal hour? 
Suited alike the firſt in courts to ſhine, 
Or in retirement's milder joys to join: 
Who, midſt the circles of the gay tho' plac'd, 
To guide their judgement, and direct their taſte, 
| . Vet 


{. &7. 7 
Yet ſmiles upon the giddy trifling train 
Of borrow'd charms, impertinently vain. 
Here, Senſe ſuperior, Elegance of mind, 
Give birth to Faſhion, and a Taſte refin'd ; 
In one lov'd form the bounteous pow'rs impart 
«© Grace without Pride, and Virtue void of Art.“ 
A ſoul, by LIBERTY and HoN OUR led 
The path her anceſtors had trac'd to tread, 
The glorious ſpark, from bright example caught, 
A race of Heroes, who for Freedom fought. 

Oh! facred Liberty! whoſe ſpring divine, 
Flows thro' the veins of an heroic line; 
How do thy charms enliven every grace, 
And beam new luſtre on the faireſt face ! 
Thy pureſt flame the brighteſt form pervades; 
To ſoar 'bove Cuſtom's tyrant laws perſuades : 
Beyond the current of the vulgar tide, | | 
Purſues the track, where Reaſon, Con ſcience, guide, 
Where SINGULARITY's unbeaten way 
The grow ling and ignoble minds diſmay; 
D 


( 8 } 
Superior to her ſex, unfolds her worth, 
And. ſhews. the virtues of illuſtrious birth. 
Baleful Cor 8 FAR 10N J. what infidious foe 
To man firſt brought thee from the ſhades below. 
To ſpread thy influence o'er a mighty land, 
Scatt'ring deluſive poiſon from thy hand.. 
Deſtroying ev'ry ſenſe of Virtue's law, 
And from its purpoſe pleas'd the mind to draw 5 
What fiend but thee could urge the mad. career? 
To.Honour's call could turn. a deafen'd.ear > 
When Fxzepon, deck d with.ev'ry pow'rful charm. 
That might the moſt obdurate boſom warm, 
With ſmiling graces, courted ev'ry voice, 
Bright ning the way that led to Hod os choice? 
Eet Envy ſnarl, let hell- born, MAIck ſwell;: 
No crime's ſo great as daring to excell.“ 
Tho' all their deleterious arts aſſail, 
Let ſpite of theſe ſhall FREE DOs cauſe prevail; 
And every Britiſh breaſt with pride ſhall own, 
Her luſtre in the BzavTzous PATRIOT hohe. | 
'T Aut 


=_ 
But quit, my Muſe, ſuch ſcenes of buſy ſtrife, 
And prove the pleaſures of domeſtic life; 


There view the wonder of the public eye 

| Amidſt the joys of ſweet. Tranquility. 5 

Nor leſs can theſe juſt admiration claim, 

In private, as in public life the ſame. 

In This each ſentiment aloud declares, 

She ornaments the titles that ſhe wears 

In THAT, the ſofter viene daily prove 

The faireſt patterns of connubial love. 

The bliſs ſerene, Which Virtue knows, 5 
When ſoften d Paſſion into- Friendſhip grows; . 
When the dear pledges of a mutual flame | 

A parent's pleaſing anxious caution claim. 
Theſe-ſtranger-joys, ſcarce known to Wealth and State, 8 
Within thy happy ſhades, oh! CnarswenrzI Waitz: 
The ſocial Virtues deck thy proudeſt boaſt, 

Each ſeeming eager. to attract the moſt,” 


Hers tis to feel the ſympathetic glow, 
To ſtop the current of oppreſſive Woe,. 


But ceaſe, my Muſe, nor longer Hiyell the page. 


* 4 


= Or ilk che hard tho' plealing tak engage. 
8 : bs To paint thoſe Virtues thy feeble lay. 
| 2 8 wer aſpire, with juſtice, to difplay; 727 of 
5 As well might man's too weak but curious eye, en 1 
_ When Sor's meridian brightneſs glares on hit. 
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